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MEN OF ACTION... 


who displayed cool courage in the heat of battle J 


APTAIN CHARLES UPHAM, a New Zealander, was one of the greatest fighting 
men of the war. He was awarded two Victoria Crosses. The first he won in May, 
1941, during the fierce battle of Crete. Commanding a forward platoon in the attack 
on Maleme, he led his men in an assault on a highly organised German position and 
personally destroyed a number of machine gun posts. On the night of I4th-I5th July, 
1941, in the Western Desert, he surpassed even his bravery on Crete. Although 





wounded, he alone destroyed a truckload of German troops, using only hand grenades. 
He was wounded again in the action but insisted on leading his company in the final 
attack against fierce resistance. His arm was broken during the battle, yet he blasted 
enemy guns and destroyed a tank, 


© IPC Magazin ‘td, \ WY 


A.P.L.-—3 





fy EVENTS TOOK DETECTIVE-SERGEANT JOE 


IGER TRAE 


#1969, A TRAIN OF EXCITING AND STRANGE 






CARSON THROUGH THE neat JUNGLE | 


IN THE DINING CAR OF THE NIGHT HAIL, JOE CARSON’S MIND WAS ALREADY BACK IN 
RAIN-SWEPT LONDON. HIS FATHER’S URGE TO GO BACK TO THE DEATH RAILWAY IN 
SIAM HAD BEEN BEYOND HIM, EE 
: YOU KNOW, ~~] AYE. | 
DAD, | STILL Y KNOW. BUT 
DON’T FIGURE WHY NOW P’'VE BEEN 
YOU WANTED TO DOIT.¥ Back PLL DIE 
h SURELY THREE YEARS J HAPPY, IT WAS 
OF IT DURING DECENT OF YOU 
3, TO COME WITH 
ME, JOE! 
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JOE CARSON'S FATHER WOULD HAVE RE- 
COGNIZED THEM AT ONCE AS JAPANESE 
ARMY OFFICERS. HE HAD SEEN TOO MANY 
ON THE NOTORIOUS DEATH RAILWAY WHICH 
HAD BEEN BUILT BY HALF-STARVED 
P.0.W.s TWENTY-FIVE YEARS BEFORE. 
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INSIDE THE GUARDS VAN, AN ALREADY 
SHOCKED INDIAN RAILWAY MAN WAS 
VICIOUSLY SHOT DOWN. 


WHAT THE ~ 
AAAGHI 





WORKING FAST, THE JAPANESE SLAPPED RE HAD BARELY TIME. TO LEAP OUTSIDE 
DOUGH-LIKE PLASTIC EXPLOSIVE AROUND WHEN THE DETONATOR EXPLODED. THE 
THE LOCK AND INSERTED A DETONATOR, CAGE DOOR SWUNG OPEN... 
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JOE CARSON HAD FOUGHT DESPERATELY TO FREE HIS FATHER FROM THE 
SHATTERED COMPARTMENT. BUT ALL THE TIME HE KNEW IT WAS TOO LATE. | 
Zi sf < i 7 . 


THISIS \ 
FRIGHTFUL! 
\ HE LOOKS BAD. /f. 


: = 
W HE'S DEAD... 
MY FATHER’S 





FROM THE COMPARTMENT NEXT TO THE GUARDS VAN, FOUR 
HALF-DAZED WITH SHOCK. 


GRY 
GOLD! 


3 WE MUST — 
AARGH! 


A TRUCK PULLED OUT FROM THE A ix 
TREE COVER CLOSE BY THE WRECK. [4 /) 
be 2 ; aorta rae at i 


LOAD THEM UP, 
QUICK! 
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THE STACCATO RATTLE OF THE 
SHOTS HAD PENETRATED EVEN 
CARSON’S DAZED SENSES. 


W—WHAT 
THE DEVIL 
GOES ON? THAT’S 
GUNFIRE UP 
THERE ~ 


HE STUMBLED TOWARD THE FLAME-LIT SCENE — AND 
FROWNED AS HE CAME UPON THE MAN IN THE 
UNFAMILIAR UNIFORM. 





THE TRUCK ACCELERATED AWAY FROM 
THE SCENE OF CHAOS — AND THERE WAS 
NOTHING JOE COULD DO TO STOP IT. A 
MILE AWAY, IT MADE A RENDEZVOUS. 


MAKE THE \7greees 
4 SWITCH. THE {geal 
< | BOOT WILL 
TAKE THE 
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NEXT MORNING, IN THE POLICE a8 BET 
STATION AT PILAH BATU, EVENTS THEY WERE 
WERE MOVING FAST. JAPS! I WASN'T 


MISTAKEN. THE 
DRIVER WAS 
CHINESE, BUT THE 
GUNMEN WERE 
JAPANESE. 4 








THAT IS 
POSSIBLE. VERY 


POSSIBLE. A F e 













YOU CAN 
START HAN- 
HUNTING NOW, 

MISTER! THOSE JAPS 
HAD MODERN ARMS. YOU 
SAY THE TRAIN WAS CARRYING 
GOLD FROM THE MINES AT BENTONG 
AND RAUB. WELL, THEY'VE GOT 

THAT. AND TO GET IT THEY 
WRECKED THE TRAIN AND 
MURDERED HEAVEN KNOWS 
HOW MANY INNOCENT 




















THERE HAS 
BEEN TALK FOR 
YEARS OF JAPANESE 
SOLDIERS LIVING WITH 
THE SAKI, THE 
ABORIGINAL TRIBE, 
DEEP IN THE EAST 
COAST FORESTS: SOME 
SAY THEY WERE ESCAPED 
WAR CRIMINALS. BUT 
THEY GAVE NO 
TROUBLE — AND WE 
HAVE MORE IMPORTANT Za 
WORK TO DO THAN TO 
GO HAN-HUNTING Asam 
ON RUMOURS. 




















































YEARS HE SLAVED, STARVED 
AND WAS BEATEN ON THE 

BURMA-SIAM RAILWAY IN THE 
LAST WAR. THE BRUTES 

COULDN'T KILL HIM THEN = 
BUT THEY'VE SUCCEEDED 
NOW ALL RIGHT. THEY'VE & 
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HE TRIED TO CHOKE BACK THE EMOTION [ie a 
AND GET A GRIP ON HINSELF. 
P THEY KILLED 
AMIN 9 : MY OLD MAN! FOR 


ONE OF THE ARMY OFFICERS CHIPPED IN 


HIS BADGE OF CROSSED KUKRIS SHOWED 
HE COMMANDED A GURKHA COMPANY. 


ra Aer aw 


| WANT TO x 
COME WITH YOU, 
MAJOR. JUST GIVE 
ME A GUN AND 
1 WON'T GET IN 
YOUR WAY. 


5 SERGEANT 
CARSON, YOU'RE 
A POLICEMAN AND 
WE’RE TAKING YOUR 
EVIDENCE AS GOSPEL, 
WE'VE GOT THREE 
CHOPPERS LAID ON FOR 
THE SEARCH. WE’LL 


ALL RIGHT, MAYBE 
IT’S AGAINST THE RULES, 
BUT YOU CAN COME’ ~ TO 


\ IDENTIFY THE WANTED MEN, 


IF ANYONE ASKS. 





THE THREE ARMY HELICOPTERS LIFTED INTO THE HOT BLUE SKY, LOADED WITH TOUGH 
GURKHA TROwPS. WITH THEM WENT JOE CARSON, WHO HAD A TERRIBLE SCORE TO SETTLE, 


AND A GRIM DETERMINATION TO SETTLE IT. 


THE THICK CARPET OF TREE TOPS PRESENTED 
AN ALMOST UNBROKEN SURFACE ~ UNTIL THEY 
SAW THE STRAIGHT STEEL TRACK AND THE STILL 
SMOKING MASS WHICH HAD ONCE BEEN TH 

NIGHT MAIL. 


THAT'S 
IT. THEIR 
TRUCK STRUCK DUE 
EAST, STRAIGHT 
WE KNOW. INTO THE 
WE FOLLOWED ®& 
ITS TRACKS UNTIL 
THEY HIT HARD 


GROUND. KEEP 
YOUR EYES 











THEY QUARTERED THE SECTIONS FOR 
HOURS. IT WAS LIKE LOOKING FOR A 
GREEN PIN IN A THICK GREEN 

PILE CARPET. : 





“WE AREN'T 
GOING TO GET 
FAR THIS WAY. 
WE’LL HAVE TO COMB 
THE GROUND 
ON FOOT. 




















THEN, AS THEY SOARED [2 1 0K 
ALONG THE COURSE = [===> By THAT DEEP 





OF THE RIVER... CUTTING! THAT'S 
Sas THE TRUCK 


/7\ PERCHED ON THE ANS 
diy 4 : Ap re 


ZZ) OF F1 


eS 


Yi NOW 'RE 
RIGHT! OKAY, 
\ PREPARE FOR 


ACTION! 





WITH WELL-DRILLED PRECISION, THE 
HELICOPTERS FANNED OUT AND 

DROPPED THE LIGHT STEEL. 

DISEMBARKING LADDERS. LITHE 

GURKHAS WENT DOWN THEM LIKE: ACROBATS. | 
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FAST. THEY'LL 
BE TRYING AFADE- 
OUT, BUT MY 
CHAPS ARE ALREADY 
'\ THROWING A RING === IT. ALREADY 
*s\\ AROUND THE _ {IT HAS BEEN SEEN. 
< FOLLOW HE! 








vt f i 4, . 
IT WAS A FAR CRY FROM THE NARROW STREETS OF SOHO, JOE CARSON'S USUAL BATTLE- 
GROUND. BUT HE STILL MANAGED TO KEEP UP WITH THE TRAINED JUNGLE FIGHTERS... 
ewe Sha 
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MAJOR-SAHIB! i 
OVER HERE! 





THE SUDDEN HIGH-PITCHED RAT-A-TAT OF THE LIGHT 
SERVICE AUTOMATICS MIXED WITH THE DEEPER 
s 


THEY'VE 
y, FOUND THEM! 
COME ON}. 
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HE STRUGGLED TO HIS FEET — AND FOUND | 
HIMSELF LOOKING INTO THE MUZZLE OF A 


VIVE 


Z wr 
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JOE SWUNG HIS BODY VIOLENTLY ON ONE SIDE — me : 
AND PRESSED HIS nN TRIGGER EVEN AS 
THe JAP FIRED.. 
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DO YOU SPEAK 
ENGLISH? 
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SIX, BUT | ONLY SAW FOUR FROM 
THE CHOPPER. (’LL HAVE MY BLOKES 
MAKE A SWEEP WHILE WE HAVE A 
LOOK AT THAT TRUCK. 
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7, THERE'S 
y/ IN THE BACK, fy.  ASIGNOR 
/ THEY'VE GOT RID OF | 
THE GOLD, 
THOUGH THEY COULDN'T 
GET RID OF THE 
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; :. Yi 
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MY GUESS 


THAT'S THE DHOBIE- 1$ THEY'VE 
MARK OF THE CHEUNG BO \// ALREADY DUMPED 7 
RUBBER ESTATE, IT's ONE OF 174 OR SWITCHED THE | 44 : 
THEIR TRUCKS ALL RIGHT. AT ]/ GOLD. WE'VE (9 LET'S LieT 
YZ, | GOT TWO LINES OF EH THIS NIP 
Ziggy KCK TO PILAH 


LEAST IT’S A CLUE 
OF SOME SORT. INVESTIGATION. [ZZ 
Jb Lz THAT LIVE JAP - 297A BATU AND 
AND THE CHEUNG AL LOOSEN UP His /} 
BO RUBBER 


PEOPLE. 
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HE TALKED. 

’ THERE WERE SIX 
OF THEM. ALL CONDEMNED 
WAR CRIMINALS WHO MADE 
A BREAK FROM THE JAIL 
IN KUALA LUMPUR BEFORE 
THEY COULD BE HANGED. 
THEY'VE BEEN LIVING 
WITH THE SAKI 

EVER SINCE. _ 
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HE SAYS SOME CHINESE OFFERED THEM A SAFE 
PASSAGE TO JAPAN IF THEY STOLE THE GOLD. IT FIGURES. 
THE GOLD WAS SWITCHED TO A CAR SHORTLY WHAT WOULD THEY \=/ POLICE WORK. 
AFTER TAKING IT. TWO JAPS WENT WITH THE DO WITH THE GOLD, \& I’M HANDING OVER 
CAR. OUR MAN’S JOB WAS TO DITCH THE TRUCK ANYWAY? SO 4} TO THE LOCAL 
AND BE LET'S GET TO THE BOBBIES FROM 
COLLECTED CHEUNG BO 
LATER. | ESTATE. 
BELIEVE HIM. 








INVESTIGATION... 


Aa, "YES, THAT WOULD BE OUR 
: LAND-ROVER! 1 HAD ORDERS TO 
SEND IT TO OUR HEADQUARTERS IN 
SINGAPORE. SO FAR AS | KNEW, 
{T HAD REACHED THERE 
SAFELY, 





GENUINE ENOUGH... 
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SILENTLY, JOE CARSON 
THE CHEUNG BO SAGA. ‘: 


‘THE MAN PRODUCED THE LETTER 
CONTAINING THE ORDER. IT LOOKED 


(oF COURSE WE’RE NOT GOING TO LEAVE IT 
HERE, A FULL INVESTIGATION WILL HAVE 
TO BE CARRIED OUT. BUT THE PLANTATION 

E ARE ABOVE SUSPICION. CHEUNG 
BO IS A MILLIONAIRE 
STRAITS CHINESE OF VERY 
HIGH REPUTATION. 


HE OWNS RUBBER 
PLANTATIONS, TIN 
MINES, FACTORIES 
IN SINGAPORE, 
SHIPPING, 
INSURANCE = 
EVERYTHING ! 






V'VE GOT JUST A 
SINGLE CLUE, THE SIGN 
BUT THAT DOESN'T OF THE TIGER’S HEAD ON.ONE 
MEAN HE:CAN’T GO IN [OF CHEUNG BO'S TRUCKS, AND JUST 
FOR GOLD STEALING THREE DAYS LEAVE LEFT. NOT LONG ~ 3U7 
TRAIN-WRECKING — LONG ENOUGH TO TALK TO A MAN, 
AND MURDER WHO DOESN’T SEEM TO KNOW 
: WHAT HIS OWN TRUCKS 
ARE UP TO! 


CARSON TOOK THE NEXT PLANE TO 
SINGAPORE. FINDING THE HOUSE OF 
CHEUNG BO WAS NOT DIFFICULT, FOR 
THE MAN WHOSE FATHER HAD EMIGRATED 
TO THE STRAITS SETTLEMENT FROM 
CANTON NINETY YEARS EARLIER HAD 
MADE HIS MARK ON THE ISLAND 


MISTER. THE CHEUNG 
BO CASTLE ITSELF. 
THEY SAY IT’S EASIER 
TO BREAK OUT OF CHANGI 


JAIL THAN TO BREAK INTO 
HERE. NO VISITORS 





A SECOND AFTER HE HAD PULLED THE 
BELL-CORD, A VOICE SEEMED TO COME | WANT TO 
SPEAK WITH 


OUT FROM THE DOOR 'TSELF. CARSON 
LOOKED UP, INTO THE EYE OF A = ee eae 4 
TELEVISION CAMERA. [7 - = 

te as BUSINESS. HY NAME 


SS ey 1S CARSON. A 
‘ Iz 4 VISITOR FROM 
ENGLAND. 


YOU WANT ? 
STATE YOUR 
BUSINESS. 


4 ONE wiTHoUuT | 
7A KPPOINTHENT. 
PLEASE LEAVE 


JOE HEARD THE CLICK AS THE SPEAKER WAS SWITCHED OFF. THERE SEEMED TO BE LITTLE 
FUTURE IN WAITING... 


SO, MISTER. 
THAT GUY SEES 
NOBODY, EXCEPT 
MAYBE 
CONFUCIUS AND 
EIU SEE THE BANKERS 
ME, ONE WAY 
OR ANOTHER. 
DRIVE ME TO THE 
CENTRAL POLICE 
STATION IN 
SINGAPORE. 2 
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AzY1! 
#41 HOW CAN YOU LINK CHEUNG 
4 BO WITH SUCH A CRIME ON 
EVIDENCE LIKE THAT? 
Fa w\ 


oe 
KRY 
CARL 


I TELL YOU 
IT'S THE ONLY 
EVIDENCE I'VE GOT! 

AND IT’S ENOUGH TO GET ME IN: 
TO SEE HIM ~ EVEN IF IT 
TAKES A SEARCH 
WARRANT ! 


————— ee | , 
SEARCH WARRANT? <——— = 
5 HASN'T ANYONE TOLD : 
YOU CHEUNG BO IS SINGAPORE’S 
GREATEST BENEFACTOR? 
TO CALL HIM A CRIMINAL IS 
SLANDEROUS. 1 ADVISE YOU TO GET 
BACK TO SCOTLAND YARD, 
SERGEANT CARSON, AND LEAVE 
US TO DEAL WITH LOCAL 
CRIMES. SEE HIM 
our! 


| 





E ALL RIGHT, 


I'M ON MY WAY. = 
BUT | HAVEN'T FINISHED YET. 
I'M GOING TO SEE CHEUNG 
BO AND GET TO THE BOTTOM 
OF THIS... ONE WAY OR 
THE OTHER! 











BUT AS JOE WALKED BACK TO HIS HOTEL HE WAS POLICEMAN ENOUGH TO KNOW IT DID NOT 
PAY TO INTERFERE IN ANOTHER COP’S ‘‘MANOR’’. : 


COULD BE 
BARKING UP A 
WRONG TREE. THAT 
LAND-ROVER COULD HAVE 
BEEN PINCHED TO 

USE IN THE 
ROBBERY. | 





HE WALKED OUT ON TO THE BALCONY OF HIS BEDROOM. HE AND HIS FATHER HAD SAVED 
FOR TWO YEARS TO MAKE THIS TRIP — AND WHAT A TRAGEDY IT HAD TURNED OUT TO BE. 


POOR OLD 
CHAP! HE 
NEVER IMAGINED HE 
WAS GOING TQ END UP 
IN THE FAREAST 
FOR GOOD! Gt 


2 











ON THE OPPOSITE ROOF, A SLANTED EYE 
LINED UP FORESIGHT WITH BACKSIGHT 


ON THE LIVE TARGET. Teieae= ——_ ay ie 
LO LIVING DAYLIGHTS | 


— _SOMEBODY’S 
; ; TRYING TO BUMP 








| HE TOOK THE STAIRS OF HIS OWN HOTEL IN A SERIES OF BOUNDS AND RACED ACROSS THE ff 
STREET. THE LIFT IN THE BUILDING OPPOSITE WAS “OUT OF ORDER”... 


ROK = 2 
ON eS 
Poe oe enero. 
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RRR SOY Qa 
PERRO SANG ri 


THERE ! 


BLP 


gig em. 
\ Hn 
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We LILA 
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7 

BUT ON THE FOURTH FLIGHT OF STAIRS, JOE RAN INTO A HUMAN WALL. iY iffy 
ey TAL. WWifiy 
VET EL“ 
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Ri THis Is NOT GOOD 
MANNERS. — 

















THE DELAY, DELIBERATE OR OTHERWISE, WAS FATAL. A SEARCH OF THE ROOF DREW BLANK. 
BUT NOW JOE CARSON WAS CERTAIN OF ONE THING... 
ane : SUPERINTENDENT, YOU’LL 
HAVE TO LISTEN NOW! THEY 


DELIBERATELY TRIED TO KILL ME! 
AND I'LL TELL YOU 

WHY — IT’S BECAUSE SOMEBODY 

THINKS I’M A NUISANCE... 

TO CHEUNG BO! 






MISTER . 
CARSON, SOMEBODY 

IS SHOT AT TWICE A 
DAY IN THIS TOWN. 
IT SIGNIFIES 
NOTHING ! 










SO, APART FROM REGISTERING A COMPLAINT AND GIVING A REPORT OF THE SHOOTING, JOE 
GOT NOWHERE. THEN, AS HE REACHED THE STREET... . 


MISTER 
CARSON ! 
COME AND 

HAVE A DRINK 
“\. WITH ME. 
















































THE NEWCOMER INTRODUCED:HINSELF AS SERGEANT [MM YouRE BECOMING 
LARRY WONG... OF THE OPIUM DEPARTMENT. Eee? = FANOUS. THE MAN ON 
THE TRAIL OF THE KINDEST 


OLD BIRD IN SINGAPORE... 
NAMELY, CHEUNG BO. 











OKAY, 
: SKIP THE 
PS CI FUNNY REMARKS. 


é WHAT DO YOU 
Tena WANT, 






SERGEANT ? 


t 
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CARSON’S HEART JUMPED. AN ALLY 
ATLAST! , . 


STRANGE AS IT MAY SEEM, YOU AND | ARE THE } I'LL GO ALONG WITH 
ONLY ONES WHO DOUBT THIS ORIENTAL : THAT. WHAT ARE THE 
PHILANTHROPIST. | HAVE A HUNCH THAT CHANCES OF ME GETTING 
FRIEND CHEUNG BO IS RUNNING HOT OPIUM INTO HIS HOUSE ? 
INTO THIS CITY. BUT | HAVE NO PROOF — NO DICE! 

> ! 
YET! WE COULD BE FRIENDS, EH? BUT | AM PLANNING 


ARAID ON A SEA-GOING 
JUNK TONIGHT. IF MY 
TIP-OFF IS RIGHT — 
IT COULD LEAD RIGHT 


INTO CHEUNG BO’S 
PARLOUR! 





z nl = // 
iy THERE'S - ness 


PLACE INHY oll 


IF YOU WANT IT. eee ‘ ‘ieee re THANKS 
IT WOULD INTEREST } FOR THE OFFER. 
} i WHAT'S THE 
DRILL? 


JOE CARSON FOLLOWED WONG’S INSTRUCTIONS 
FOLLOWING KORNING... 
pT 
Y Vises WYP” THE TARGET 
iil Y __SUNK IS LYING 
Gif}, IN THE OUTER ROADS. 
WE'LL COME UP ON HER 
FAST, BEFORE THEY START }# 
OFF-LOADING THE STUFF / 
IN WEIGHTED 





THE LITTLE STUFF 
NOW. THE BIGGER JOBS 
ARE OUT HERE AT 
ANCHOR, HA, THERE’S 
OUR BABY RIDING 

NICE AND EASY . 


PEACEFUL 
ENOUGH. 


GO STRAIGHT 
FOR THE STARBOARD 
SIDE AND 
mB STAND BY WITH THE 

> GRAPNELS. 





Ne 
ue 
SECURE 
THEM! GET‘ 
READY TO CLIMB. 
TWO OF YOU COVER 
US FROM BELOW. 
IF YOU’RE COMING, 
JOE, HAVE THIS 
PISTOL. 


OPEN THAT 
HATCH AND BE 


BEHIND, z= 
JOE, TILL <p PEADY FOR 


TROUBLE. 








MUST BE 
JOKING ! 





THEN — THE BIG SQUARE BOWS OF THE JUNK SWUNG OPEN. THERE WAS A ROAR AS A 
POWERFUL ENGINE LEAPT INTO LIFE — AND A SLEEK MOTOR LAUNCH LEAPT OUT OF 
THE JUNK’S HULL. y i 


. = 
———a 


CARRYING A 
POWER-BOAT! 
GET BACK, 
OVER THE 





THEY HARDLY TOUCHED THE SIDE IN THE RUSH TO GET BACK IN THEIR OWN BOAT. 











OPEN UP 
THE THROTTLES, 
“t CHARLIE. THEY'RE 
’ CARRYING THE 
HARD STUFF, FOR /- at 
. ACERT! aaae 


THERE SHE 
GOES — BEHIND THAT 


THE BOWS, 
CHARLIE. 
e/ 





AND THEN, AS THEIR COURSES THREATENED § . SO! THEY 
TO CROSS, A MACHINE GUN PLAY ROUGH! foe 
yy : OKEYDOKE, JOHNNY, fi 
OPEN UP : 
WHEN THEY HIT 
YOUR SIGHTS. 


YT UP 
IS 
GILZ 
ett 
SE at 
QL 


IT BECAME A CRAZY, FOLLOW-YOUR-LEADER ROUND THE INSHORE CRAFT, 
WITH THE LEADING BOAT’S GUNNER FIRING WILDLY ALL THE TIME. 


i 
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THEIR QUARRY WAS TAKING INCREDIBLE RISKS... AND THEY WERE FORCED TO DO THE § 
SAME THEMSELVES... OR LOSE THEM! 


WATCH 
THE CHAIN, 
CHARLIE ! 
WATCH THE 


SOUTH OF THE CITY WAS THE WHARF AND WAREHOUSE DISTRICT. NOT SLACKENING SPEED 
FOR A MOMENT, THE POWER-BOAT STORMED TOWARDS IT. 


can 5 IN ™ me eames 2 = 7 ‘ 

nll paca ee 

Wy: es tre pry sptibia pp as ; 

eM 1) 

ETS. KEEP THE |y ¢ We 

DEVIL IN SIGHT, Wi TUS l Soe 
CHARLIE. 4 eee ae y) 





AND THEN THEIR QUARRY’S ENGINE NOTE CHANGED. THEY WERE CLOSE ENOUGH 10 SEE IT 
TEAR INTO A WATERFRONT WAREHOUSE... AND A DOOR SLIDE DOWN BEHIND IT. 








: SEE THAT? 
ITEATTIATAL 




















AN | 

THEY'VE GOT A 

| | WATER RUNWAY , 

INTO THAT . 
|| es é BUILDING. _4j 
| i 
Z 1 ; ; \= 
we Z y fo! KK 
Ka Q ) 
ee : ~~ 

\\ g : <b 

( = = 
\* = 
| \ ‘\ ee wa i 
iy AND 
Ze THAT'S A 
“ STEEL DOOR! IT'LL 
4 : BUY THEM 
TIME. 
HITTING THE STEEL BASTION COULD HAVE WASTED TIME. LARRY WONG STOPPED THE 
BOAT AND WENT FOR THE ORTHODOX ENTRANCE. 

IT FIGURED 


OUT, BUT IT WON’T 
a WORK IF WE CAN 
GET IN FAST 


HERE — x 
LET ME BREAK 
OPEN THAT 





THE DOOR SWUNG OPEN... AND THEY WERE JUST IN TIME TO SEE A TRUCK ACCELERATING 
AWAY FROM A LOW LOADING RAMP. > LSE NS 


THE BIG TRUCK WAS ALREADY THUNDERING THE STUFF MUST BE ABOARD THAT BABY. 
OUT OF THE BUILDING. NONE OF THE CHARLIE, GET BACK TO THE LAUNCH 
BULLETS SCORED. ie AND ALERT ALL POINTS ON THE RADIO. 


yee) 





AFTER THE EXCITEMENT OF THE CHASE, THE ESCAPE OF THEIR QUARRY WAS A 
DISAPPOINTMENT — MORE SO, BECAUSE OF THE FA 


'M SORRY, 
JOE, THAT'S LET'S GET 
BACK TO THE 


BS JUNK, LARRY. 
!'DHOPED FORABETTER faa MAYBE THERE'S 


LEAD — BUT IT’S RUN 
QUT ON US. / 


LOOK HER 
OVER BUT THE 
STUFF HAS GONE. 
THE QUESTION IS — 


THIS WAREHOUSE AND a | 
THE LAUNCH WITH Pag et 
A FINE TOOTH ¢ 
COMB FOR A 
START ce 


VA 











FIVE MINUTES LATER... | | 


NOTHING ! Ni 
1 CAN BRING 

ey IN THE DOGS TO : 
28h 


sey CONFIRM WHETHER OPIUM 
WAS CARRIED IN F 
IT RECENTLY, 
BUT... 


7 SERGEANT 
WONG! CAN 


THERE WAS A CAR PARKED IN A DARK CORNER OF THE WAREHOUSE AND COVERED fume 


Tea | ie 

TINVANATLAARAN LIT WAS UNDER i id, | 

MN QB 
pe ye aa SERGEANT. SEE THE Me 

TRADEHARK ? she ttiees flit 


! TIGER’S HEAD! ¥ 
A CHEUNG BO 














JOE CARSON PERKED UP AGAIN... 


WHAT'S 
IT DOING 
HERE? YOU 
SAID THIS 
WAREHOUSE 
DOESN’T 
BELONG TO 
THE FIRM, OR 
B THE FAMILY. 


SOMETIMES 


TO KNOW WHAT THEY 
OWN. EXAMINE THE 
CAR — IN DETAIL. 


FOR JOE CARSON, THIS WAS IT! THE CONFIRMING PIECE OF EVIDENCE TO LINK CHEUNG 
WITH THE TRAIN WRECK — AND THE DEATH OF HIS FATHER. vie 


Wy 








IT'S DIFFICULT \ 


IT WAS EMPTY - EXCEPT THAT IN THE BOOT 
THEY FOUND A SEMI-CIRCULAR PIECE OF 
HARD RED WAX, WITH AN INDENTATION O 


WY PART 
OF A SEAL. 


BENTONG ! 
THE GOLD MINE 
ae "a mn SEAL. THAT CAR 
we CARRIED THE 
SER OS . 

RRO RK 
PAANKKAN us 
Roy XY S 


BO & 


Hf NOW WILL SOMEBODY KNOCK 
aaa THE HALO OFF THE TOP OF THIS 
BLOKE’S HEAD? CHEUNG BO MAY BE A CHINESE 


i i ‘ SANTA CLAUS, BUT HE CARRIES 
Hf EXPLOSIVES IN HIS SACK! 





LARRY WONG WAS SILENT FOR LONG MINUTES 


ys 
aan 4) OKAY. PLL 
UN IMANETY STICK MY NECK OUT 
PDUAPLNAY AND APPLY FOR A SEARCH 
ie WARRANT TO GO OVER 
veh TIGER VILLA... CHEUNG 
WKY BO’S PLACE, 
ae 
DKA} 
win 
wie 


BUT GETTING THE SEARCH WARRANT WAS LIKE GETTING BLOOD OUT OF THE STONY H 
HEARTS OF THE TOP BRASS AT CENTRAL POLICE H.Q. | 


(1) errs 
Yay NOT AHOPE! THEY 
vay REMINDED ME OF ALL CHEUNG 
Wy BO’S GOOD WORKS FROM THE CHINESE Yip 
lg ORPHANAGE TO THE CHEUNG BO POLICE | 
MEDAL FOR BRAVE CONDUCT! WE’LL 
NEVER GET INTO THAT VILLA! 
Le zee 





¢, 
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DS 
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YOU DID 
YOUR BEST 


THANKS 
FOR THAT, 
ANYWAY! 


fl WASN’T DOING IT FOR You! A DRIVER? JOE’S MIND BOUNCED BACK TO 


TWO WEEKS AGO, MY BEST | | THE CAR. 
aoe IT MIGHT WORK 
AT THAT! I'D 
COULD BE 
BE STICKING MY 
ONE WAY OF NECK OUT — BUT 


GETTING IN. 
WE COULD WHO CARES? 


RETURN THAT 
CAR TO CHEUNG 
BO. ONCE 
INSIDE, WE 
PLAY OUR 
CARDS THE 
WAY THEY 4 


WORKING! THE 
GATES ARE 
OPENING! 


BREATH, JOE, 
AND LET ME DO 
THE TALKING. 




















WAIT HERE. 


PLEASE. 
HE’S GONE : 
BACK TO TALK INTO 


Mee THE INTERCOM, I'LL BET ¥ 
SOMEBODY INSIDE THERE IS 
FLAPPING AT THIS 








INSIDE THE VILLA, A SMA 
AND WITH HIM WER 
IMPERIAL ARMY. (VE 


RESSED YOUNG CHINESE SAT AT A TELEVISION SCREEN... 
ARING THE FADED YELLOW UNIFORM OF THE JAPANESE 


DRED EALBEEELLELPALL. 
Lita 
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IT IS THE 
POLICE. YOU 
TWO KEEP OUT 
OF SIGHT. | 
WILL GET RID 


OF, THEM. 
Aa _<4f 


PING BO... THE SON 
OF CHEUNG BO. A SINGAPORE 
PLAYBOY, WELL KNOWN IN THE NIGHTERIES. 
IT’S A WONDER THE OLD MAN 
HASN’T DISOWNED HIM. 


PLEASE 
ENTER, 
GENTLEMEN. 








THE ROOM HAD ALL THE CHARM OF OLD CHINA, BUT THE MAN CALLED PING BO WASTED NO 
TIME IN CEREMONY. fl : . s : 
THAT IS ae ‘| ebbieeble WE WANT TO 
ONE OF OUR CARS : | SEE YOUR FATHER, & 
YOU BROUGHT IN. fi rue MISTER PING 
WHERE DID YOU 
FIND IT? 





he? 


i 


— 
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= 
= 
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MY FATHER 
SEES NO-ONE! 
YOU ARE A POLICE 
DETECTIVE, | BELIEVE. | 
WHO IS THIS 
BM ENGLISHMAN? 
JUST CALL SST By 
7 HIM A FRIEND. 
f WHICH IS YOUR FATHER’S 
: ROOM, MISTER 
PING BO? 


DOING YOU A 
N OFFICIAL FAVOUR, 
POLICE RETURNING 
BUSINESS? THE CAR. 
VM OFF 
DUTY AT THE 
MOMENT. 


LI MM 
Sule, 


i} 


ae 
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. 5 a 
THE CAR... | LENT IT TOA : eee y a fae “aX 
FRIEND WEEKS AGO. | WILL TELL ee a WHAT HE DID x 
HIM IT HAS BEEN FOUND AND CURSE oe S 
§ ; WITH THE GOLD HE 
HIM FOR LOSING IT SO — CARRIED IN THE 
CARELESSLY. ; ais 


SY, 
IBSEN 





GOLD? WHAT ARE 
YOU TALKING ABOUT? 
WHAT GOLD? 


2 i THE CHINAMAN’S SILKEN VOICE SUDDENLY 
WHEN THE NIGHT MAIL : 


BECAME HARSH. HE RASPED OUT 
TRAIN WAS WRECKED! 


THE WORDS. [KxxX<4~/7-di 
SIX PEOPLE WERE ORE re a 
KILLED — INCLUDING MY y YOU TALK IN RIDDLES. NOW GET OUT OF 
FATHER. THIS GOLD SEAL - HERE,BOTH OF YOU. | WILL SEE THAT 
WAS FOUND IN THE eK THIS INSOLENT INTRUSION IS REPORTED 
SS BOOT OF THAT CAR. weer. TO THE CHIEF OF POLICE! 
|— | 
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IT 
CHEUNG BO! \f 
y. EMBALMED! 
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JOE. WE’VE GOT 
HE 





TALK TO. 





TO FIND THE 


OLD MAN... 
THE ONE TO 








CORPSE! 
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PAYING NO ATTENTION, LARRY STRODE ACROSS TO THE NEAREST DOOR. 





IN THAT MOMENT OF SHOCK, THEY HAD 
FORGOTTEN PING BO. HE SCRAMBLED TO 
HIS FEET AND SLAMMED SHUT THE DOOR 


ON THEM... TT, 


* INTERFERING 
DEVILS! NOW 
THEY HAVE SEEN 


se 


THE ROOM WHERE HE HAD WATCHED THE 
ARRIVAL OF THE CAR ON THE T.V. SCREEN 
WAS FILLED WITH CONTROL PANELS AND 
BANKS OF ELECTRONIC EQUIPMENT. 

IT WAS TO THERE THAT PING BO 

HURRIED NEXT... 


THEY 
MUST NEVER 
O( LEAVE HERE 


TOO MUCH! 


i @); 


WTA 








JOE CARSON FLUNG HIMSELF UNAVAILINGLY AT THE DOOR... 


ALL RIGHT. } 

1 CAN BLAST ® 
ITOPEN, & 
THOUGH. 


Ii i) 22 3 
‘i 


48 








SLOWLY, AND SILENTLY, THE WHOLE FLOOR OF THE ROOM BEGAN TO SINK. ats 


HE IS 
; TAKING US 
THE HECK’S } FOR A RIDE, | 
GOING ON? 4 : 


VPRO PS ; 
STR oe 
RRS : WHAT IS IT? 
SRE ts 
RRO . 


TEN OR TWELVE FEET DOWN, THE DESCENDING MOTION STOPPED. THEY FOUND THEMSELVES 
IN THE MIDDLE OF A MUCH LARGER CHAMBER. THERE WERE ROWS OF NICHES IN THE WALL, 


SSS 
SoS 


YOU'VE HIT IT. 

(T'S AN OLD CHINESE 
CUSTOM — FOR THE RICH, 
AFTER A YEAR OF EMBALMING, 
OLD CHEUNG BO WOULD 
HAVE FOUND A NICHE 

: DOWN HERE. 





gee THEY \ 


WILL FIND THE 
KEEPER OF THE 
TOMB KNOWS HIS 

DUTY! THE “ 
FOOLS ADMITTED 


THEY CAME HERE |f 
UNOFFICIALLY, SO 

: NO-ONE WILL 
KNOW WHAT 

HAS HAPPENED 
TO THEM. 





THEN. 
FIRE, LARRY! 
THAT CALIBRE 
BULLET WILL 
ONLY WOUND 
IT- AND A 
WOUNDED TIGER 
1S ALL WE | 
NEED! FIRE’S 
THE REAL 
WEAPON ! 


BUT EACH KNEW THEY WOULD HAVE TO 


’ 


A TIGER! 
LOOK OUT ! 
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AS THEY DROPPED TO THE FLOOR AGAIN, LARRY WENT FOR-HIS GUN. 
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A FLICK OF JOE’S LIGHTER AND A 


CEREMONIAL PAPER LANTERN BURST I THE SNARL OF THE TIGER WAS MATCHED 
SRMUEE EEE INTO BY THAT OF PING BO AS HE WATCHED HIS & 


PRISONERS’ REACTION ON T.V. 


= SAND DEVILS! THEY HAVE PUT THE) 
YA THOUSAND DEVILS! THEY HAVE PUT THE 
FEAR OF FIRE INTO RAJAH. MATSUKO 


AND TAKI, TAKE YOUR WEAPONS BELO 


GET BACK, YOU }AND oe THEM OFF. ws 


BEAST! 


“Alii \\S 


i SET) f WATCH OUT! \ 
WE'RE ALL RIGHT... UNTIL YW iy THAT MORILE 


WE RUN OUT OF LANTERNS. THE 
CORPSE IS 4 
TIGER DOESN'T LIKE Lae A conn DOWN J} 


‘ie > 


) 


\ 
a 





THIS TIME, THERE WERE TWO MEN STANDING BESIDE THE EMBALMED BODY OF THE fiaeem 


OLD PHILANTHROPIST... : 7 
Se eee 
~ _ eg adi | NY 7 
eZ THE JAPS! 
; Mey TAKE COVER 
» ' q 
V4 


hy LARRY! 


BULLETS FROM THE JAPS’ AUTOMATIC THE SAVAGE BURST OF FIRE END 
RIFLES THUDDED INTO THE COFFINS JOE TOOK A CHANCE... 
BEHIND WHICH JOE AND LARRY CROUCHED... 
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JOE CARSON SPRANG TOWARDS THE RIFLE THE MAN HAD DROPPED... } 
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BE CAREFUL! 
THAT TIGER’LL 
TURN ON ; 





WITH A SAVAGE GROWL, THE BEAST RAISED ITS HEAD FROM ITS 
VICTIM... AND AT THAT MOMENT, JOE FIRED... 





JOE! LOOK \eé@ 
HERE! 











THE GOLD BOXES! 
THIS SETTLES IT, LARRY! 
THIS IS THE CENTRE OF THE 
WHOLE ROTTEN BUSINESS! 






WITH A STRUGGLE, LARRY LIFTED A SMALL BUT HEAVY BOX OUT OF THE SMASHED COFFIN. 







Sy A 
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4 


NDE UPSTAIRS, A THOROUGHLY FRIGHTENED: 
THE OTHER COFFINS ARE FILLED WITH PING BO HAD SEEN THE DETECTIVES 
OPIUM. A STOREHOUSE GUARDED BY A MAKE THEIR: DISCOVERY. HE KNEW THE 


TIGER AND A CORPSE, JOE! CENTRAL GAME WAS UP... 
WILL HAVE TO LISTEN TO ME NOW! 





| THE ONLY WAY OUT OF THE UNDERGROUND TOMB WAS ALONG THE NARROW PASSAGE = 
BY THE TIGER. iT LED OUT TO THE BARRED: ENTRANCE TO THE HOUSE. 


— 
JOE! THAT’S NOT IF | 
/ PING BO MAKING A Say CAN HELP IT! EZ 
BREAK FOR IT! HE'LL W HE'S THE RAT a ae 


BE ON ONE OF HIS \\ \\ wHo KILLED MY . 
"ea ace LAUNCHES AND WAY JX FATHER... 
OUT INTO THE PACIFIC 
\ BEFORE WE CAN GET 
OUT OF HERE! 44 


THE BIG AMERICAN CAR SWUNG AROUND AS 

PING BO GUNNED THE ENGINE, JOE 

polka TOOK STEADY A N | THERE WOULD BE NO ESCAPE TO ALIFE & 
< OF LUnURY FOR Hike RASCALLY PING BO. 





pre eats : NICE WORKING 
.TOO BADLY HURT, JOE, REE with You. LARRY 
AND HE’S TOLD THE WHOLE ww ESORESY 1 SUST WISH IT HAD 
ROTTEN STORY. SEENS HIS ERRSOREESERSSNY BEN UNDER HAPPIER 
FATHER WAS TOO GENEROUS , 
CIRCUMSTANCES. LOOK 
AND GAVE NEARLY ALL HIS CASH ME UP IF YOU EVER 
AWAY, SO PING BO STARTED, cue ta LORDS 
CHARITABLE WORK ON HIS OWN ViENEES 
ACCOUNT WHEN THE OLD MAN 
DIED. BUT HIS CHARITY 
BEGAN AT HOME! 
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They made the Great 
rain Robbers look like 


pelty thieves—the mer 





who held one of Britain's 


cities to ransom! 
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